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fours, crawling on their knees and elbows.
Some say that they lick the carpet, pow-
dered with candy in view of that operation.
The ladies imagine they are to receive mar-
vellous gifts. I believe that they are bring-
ing nothing at all and hope to carry away
many beautiful things, I went to Alise last
Wednesday with the Emperor, who has be-
come a perfect archaeologist. He spent
three hours and a half on the mountain
under a terrible sun, examining vestiges of
the sieges of Caesar and reading the commen-
taries. We lost there the skin of our ears
and came back looking like chimney sweep-
ers. We spent our evenings on the lake or
under the trees, looking at the moon and
hoping for the rain. Good-by, dear friend;
take care of yourself. Do not expose your-
self to the sun, and give me news of yourself.

CCXXXIX.

PALACE OF FONTAINEBLEAU,

June 29, 1861.

DEAR friend,  I received the cigar case,
which is charming, even in comparison withes on allnd, how you are.harmed to see Lady Shel-al Library claims them
